i8o                    Blticher

Here we enjoyed an astonishing spectacle. Along
the distant ridge we witnessed the march into position
of Schwarzenberg's army. The columns, appearing on
the extreme south-eastern horizon, soon occupied the
whole ridge and moved quietly on, all the different
categories of soldiers, either together or in succession,
being represented. Here and there the weapons
glistened in the morning sun. The distance was suf-
ficiently great to make the whole army seem like a
passing vision, and one could follow the whole endless
procession until it sank from sight in the extreme west.
Ever fresh hordes kept coming from the east, ever
those in front kept vanishing in the west in a steady
unbroken stream. One seemed to be looking at a
whole people in migration. So must the Teutonic
tribes inundating the German plains at the time
of the wandering of the nations have appeared.
All of us were most strongly affected by the
sight.

Blucher's own numbers were too few to enable
him to succeed in breaking through the French
lines and he fought for hours without gaining
an inch of ground. Towards evening, then, in
obedience to a request from the headquarters of
the main army, he despatched Yorck's corps on
a night march to the river Saale, with instructions
to occupy the bridges at Halle and Merseburg in
order to cut off Napoleon's retreat, which by this
time was confidently anticipated. The latter
made, indeed, a wonderful resistance throughout
the whole day and, when darkness fell, had lost